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Chapter | 


Disclaimers: This never happened. It is all a figment of my imagination 
Re hn DE E E TE Ra 


James was bored. He hadn't been this bored since Lars had made them all go to some fucked up art show. 


He and the rest of the band were on their private jet headed to the city that would hold the last show of the 


tour. 


Everyone was asleep but him. He was tired and needed to sleep but no matter how hard he tried, he was still 
wide awake. James looked over at Lars, who was curled up into some kind of fucked up human ball that made 


him think of a hedgehog. Next to him slept Rob, his legs and arms sprawled everywhere. 


Looking down at Kirk, who had fallen asleep on his shoulder, James smiled to himself and kissed the top of his 
head. "| love you, Quirk," he whispered into Kirk's hair. He leaned his head back against his seat and closed his 


eyes. 


He thought back to the night before when he and Kirk couldn't get enough of each other and they fucked until 


daylight. Even after all these years, they still had mind blowing sex. 


James raised his head and looked down at his lover. His eyes focused on the beautiful and talented mouth, that 


just a few hours ago had been wrapped around his cock, sucking him dry. 
"| think | know what will help me sleep," he thought to himself. 


Grinning, he ran his hand up Kirk's thigh to his crotch and rubbed small circles with the tips of his callused 
fingers. He was rewarded with a moan. 


Kirk opened his eyes and looked up groggily at James. "Don't you ever get enough?" 


James took Kirk's hand and placed it on his already hard cock, pressing it against his jeans. "| never get enough 


of you, Quirk’. 
Kirk squeezed where James had placed his hand and James groaned. 


He grabbed Kirk by the back of his head and pulled him in until their lips met. He sucked Kirk's lower lip into 
his mouth, scraping his teeth along the tender side. 


Kirk moaned, capturing James’ hair in his hands, and pulling his head down to his neck. James gladly attached 
his lips to the sensitive flesh and sucked. 


James moved his hand under Kirk's shirt. Finding a hardened nipple, he gave it a harsh twist. Kirk hissed and 
arched into his touch. James loved that he could be so responsive. He moved his lips to Kirk's ear and 


whispered, "I want to fuck you, now." 
All Kirk could do was nod. 


James looked around at his band mates who were still asleep. He thought about taking Kirk right then and 
there. But he didn't want to have anyone wake up and become an audience to their initiation into the mile high 


club. 
"Not here, come on." He grabbed Kirk by the hand and led him to a place that would give them some privacy. 


Reaching the bathroom, James pulled his lover in after him, then shut and locked the door. He turned, backed 
Kirk up against the door and began assaulting Kirk's neck with his lips and teeth. 


Kirk brought his hands up and twined them into James’ hair, while tilting his head back so his neck was more 
accessible. "Mark me. Make me yours, James." Kirk took one of his legs and placed it in between James’ and 


began to rub it against his crotch. James growled into his neck, causing Kirk to tremble against him. 


James moved his mouth to Kirk's and slipped in his tongue. They kissed slowly at first, building to an urgency 


they knew so well. James finally had to break the kiss when it became too much, needing to catch his breath. 


He stepped back and looked at the man he loved and would love for the rest of his life. Kirk made him feel 
whole. He took his fingers and traced the jaw line of Kirk's face then moved them to his lips. 


| love you, Noisy Thing," he said. 

"| love you, too--now fuck me or touch me, but do something!" 

James chuckled, "You really know how to bring down the mood" 

Kirk went down on his knees and tugged James’ pants down quickly. "I'm working on a different mood." 

He nipped carefully at the sensitive head of his lover's cock, before swallowing half of his length, while twirling 
his tongue around it. He reached around and grabbed James’ ass and pulled him in closer, as he swallowed him 
whole. He swept his tongue back and forth across the underside of the shaft. James let out a moan while 


looking down, watching as Kirk sucked his cock. 


James was getting close; he reached down to stop Kirk, which was hard to do, and brought him back up to a 
standing position. 


| want to come while my cock is in your ass, Noisy Thing," he whispered, while he removed Kirk's shirt and 


threw it to the side. 


He leaned in and took a nipple in his mouth and sucked it in. He took it between his teeth and lightly bit down on 
it. 


Kirk's head went back and he arched into the sensation. He took his hands and moved them to James' head and 
pulled him in closer. He felt hot breath on his chest and he moaned. "God yes, James. Please fuck me." 


Kirk pulled James’ shirt out of his pants and jerked it up, causing him to release the nipple he was torturing 
with his teeth. 


"Liked that did you?" James asked, grinning. 


| want you James, | need you, now!" He moved his hands down to James' hips, pulled him in close and rubbed 


his hard cock against him. 
James pulled out of Kirk's grasp and spent no time getting out of the rest his clothes. 
After removing his own pants Kirk pressed his smooth body against him. 


"How do you want me James?" Kirk sucked on James’ earlobe. 


"Do you want to take me up against the hard door?" He moved down to suck and lick at his lover's neck. 
"Or maybe bend me over the sink?" Another suck, then lick. 

James' body trembled against him, and Kirk smiled. 

Kirk reached down and wrapped his hand around the hard cock that was pressing against his thigh. 
"What do you want?" He took his thumb and rubbed it across the head. 


James closed his eyes and sucked in his breath. Not being able to stand it anymore he took Kirk to the sink 


and bent him over. 
"You want to know what | want, Quirk?" 
He then leaned over and whispered into Kirk's ear. 


| want to fuck you, possess you, mark you as mine." James took his nails and scored them down Kirk's back 
Kirk arched and moaned. 


James used his cock to tease his lover by rubbing it around the outside of Kirk's entrance, making the area 


wet with precum. 
"Please, James please," Kirk whimpered. 


"Please what, Kirk?" James asked, as he pushed the tip of his cock into Kirk's ass then removed it. "What is it 


you want?" 
| want you, need you inside me," Kirk moaned. 


James grabbed a handful of his lover's hair, and pulled so that his head went back He took his fingers and put 
them up to Kirk's mouth. 


"Suck on them Quirk" 

Kirk groaned and hungrily took them into his mouth and sucked. 

"Yeah, baby that's it, suck them, lick them, make them wet." 

When he knew his fingers were soaked, he removed them and made a trail with them down Kirk's back and 


moved to his ass to tease around the rim. "Yeah, you like that don't you?" He pushed one finger in slowly and 


moved it in and out. 


"James, please!" 


"Not yet, you're not ready." He inserted another finger and pushed until he was knuckle deep in Kirk's ass. Kirk 
lifted his head and howled in pleasure, pushing back, needing more. 


"Like that, my little Quirk? Want more?" His voice was soft and teasing. 
"Yes, please James, | need you to fuck me." 


James chuckled, "You mean like this?" He began to move his fingers in and out harshly, making sure to hit that 


spot that drove Kirk crazy. 
Kirk howled again then whimpered. James could feel Kirk tremble beneath him and he smiled. 


While still moving his fingers, James hit that spot again and bit down hard on Kirk's shoulder. Kirk gripped the 


sides of the sink until his knuckles were white and made a sound like a cat in heat. James added another finger. 
"PLEASE, please James, | need to come." 

"Not yet. You're ready when | say you're ready and not before." 

James reached around and grabbed a hold of Kirk's cock. He began to move his closed hand up and down the 
length, touching it, but not enough to make Kirk come, while still finger fucking his ass. Kirk pushed his 


straining cock into the hand, wanting more contact. 


‘Oh yeah, your cock is so hard for me. | love that you get this hard just for me. And it is just for me, isn't 
it?" 


"Yes James, only you." 


"What was that, Quirk? | can't hear you." James added another finger to the first ones and probed around 
inside Kirk. 


"YES JAMES, ONLY YOUI!" Kirk screamed. "Fuck me. Fuck me hard. | want it, you bastard!" 

James chuckled evilly into his ear "So you want me deep inside you right now, do you?" 

He released the cock he was torturing and removed his fingers from Kirk's ass. Kirk whimpered. James put his 
hands on his lover's hips and pushed the head of his leaking cock gently in. Kirk pushed back against him 


wanting more. James pulled away slightly and smacked Kirk's ass cheek playfully. 


"No Quirk.not yet. Not until | say so." 


Slowly he thrust the head of his hard cock back in. Kirk stood still except for the shaking of his body. James 
took his time and pushed the rest of the way in. He moaned and stood still for a moment to enjoy the feeling 
of Kirk's hot, tight ass. Slowly he began to move in and out, wanting to last as long as possible. 


"Oh yeah James, god you feel so hot, so good. | love feeling you inside of me. Come on, baby, fuck me hard. You 


know you want to." 


James knew that this was Kirk's way of making him lose control. Kirk started to move and met James thrust 


for thrust. 

"Harder James, harder," he whimpered. 

James started to slam into him now, and all that could be heard was their breathing and flesh slapping against 
flesh. Kirk was close to coming after all the torture James had put him through. It wouldn't take much longer. 
James bent over so he could reach his lover's cock and started to pull on it harshly. Kirk came, screaming 
James’ name and splattering the side of the sink with cum. 

James could feel the muscles in Kirk's ass contracting around his cock. This sensation sent James over the 
edge. With a roar of pleasure, he emptied all he had into him. He made one hard last thrust and was still, his 


own body shaking with release. 


They both waited until their breathing returned to somewhere near normal before moving. Their bodies were 


dripping in sweat and still trembled slightly. 


James carefully withdrew from Kirk's body and stood up straight. He gently helped his shaking lover to stand 
and held on to him so he wouldn't fall. 


Kirk turned to him and rested his head against James’ chest. James leaned down and kissed the top of his head. 
They stood there for awhile just holding each other, calming each other, loving the feel of their bodies pressed 
together. Finally they pulled apart and started to dress. 

After finishing, James grabbed Kirk and kissed him tenderly. 


"Come on let's go back to our seats." 


They both walked back to where they had been sitting and gladly sat down, Kirk rested his head on James' 


shoulder and closed his eyes. 
‘| love you, Quirk" James said as he reached for Kirk's hand and squeezed it. 


"| love you too, James." 
Y 


James leaned his head back against his seat and closed his eyes. Now he could sleep. 


